*    The Royal Chaplain    *
the same it was disappointing. With a sigh he raised his
eyes to the Chaplain's and said:

cls your pupil in the building? I should like to see
him. He ought, I think, to proceed during the next few
days to Dalla and join the King there. Should anything
happen, he will then be on the spot/

1 told him you would be here this evening and
might want to see him/ replied the Chaplain, clapping
his hands. A young novice entered and was directed to
call the prince. He returned shortly and reported that
he had gone out.

"Gone out, at this hour! What for?* asked the Chap-
lain.

"Sir/ replied the novice with unction, 'the others say
that at dusk he saw two girls passing along the road and
joined them. He has not yet come back/ He was glad
to tell on the prince, who was a bully.

Yazathingyan rose. 'It is of no consequence. Your
Reverence will be kind enough to give him my mes-
sage. He had better go with his uncle, the monk, and
secretly in a small boat/ He then took leave. Tit and
'Nit appeared at the door. They had heard the novice
asking for the prince and now whispered, as they
assisted their master into his palanquin, that he was in
a pavilion at the other end of the garden.
Is he alone?* asked the minister.
TSfo, your Honour/ they replied, *he has two friends
with him. We peeped through the curtain a moment.
The prince was enjoying himself. Would your Honour
like to peep?*

'Tell the bearers to hurry/ he ordered with dignity.
1 am already late/
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